
ONE WOMAN.

. Let the curtain fal
- Otot her pall

That is alL

Bhe had no glorious name;
Ben was the ha raider fame
To llTe-- .oUtodv -- - - -- -
Unwrit, and there do food,
As women do
Whose Uvea are trne,
Whose heart are wrong
Whose perres unstrung,
Who suffered every ill
And yet are stilL

8be watched the years
With her tears;
Her hands were ever stretched

te bless
Some one in greater wretched-

ness,
If such there were. 8he did not ask;
Bhe only knew her task
And did it; not as any man
Only as God and woman can.

Let the curtain fall
Over her pall
ThatisalL

A FAIKHUMPTY DUMPTY.

Thirty years ago Philadelphia was
cot so- - densely populated with people
and long rows of dwellings as we find
to-da- y. Away to the north and west
some houses were scattered here and
there, but the parent city had not even
signified its Intention of stretching
out its arms toward the little outlying
suburbs, which now seem "part and
parcel" of its motherhood.

In one of these little villages, easily
reached by an 1891 cycler, the princi-
pal archltectual feature was the small
Episcopal Church, just lofty enough to
allow Its tiny spire to emerge from the
clump of surrounding trees. Near by
was the rectory, a spacious houte of
quiet brown, with old-fashion- ed win-
dows, having altogether a decided air
of restful content, which was certainly
suited to at least one of its occupants,
namely, the Kov. Frank Seymour, tho
rector himself.

Please notice that I am careful to
say one, for. in truth, the principal
member in reality, if not in name,
was "Miss Molly." or. more properly.
Mary Wilbelmlna Smith Seymour,
which rather ugly name for a rather
pretty girl was tho legacy (with a
couple of hundred a year) of an old
spinster aunt to a somewhat ungrate-
ful namesake.

For." to quote the old housekeeper,
"although Miss Molly was the minis-
ter's child, and a great b g girl of 18.
when she done up her hair, she ought
to have put away childish things, as
the Good Hook says, and begin to set-
tle down."

But she didn't She would turn up
her skirts and run as fast as any village
boy. and beat him too. She could get
as many tears In her dreai as any girl
of 8. As to love, why she turned up
her dainty nose at the. Idea of a
"grande passion" with all toe natural
contempt of a g'yl of 18. "Like to see
the man that was good enough for mo
to marry!" with a shrug that ended in
a scornful 4 augh.

But "he laughs best who laughs last"
"Humpty dumpty sat on the wall;
Humpty dumpty had a great fall I"

clear voice sang out on the lazy air
at the top of its fresh youthful tones.

Perched on the top of the old gray
wall that bounded the rectory garden
on the south, dividing It from a small
footpath which led Into the village
road beyond. Rat "Miss Molly. " To
be sure tho little path was used almost
solely by tho rectory folks themselves.
This would not have mode much dif-
ference to a young lady of independent
habits, however. To sit aay dreumlng
on top of thutold gray wall, just within
reach of the golden fruit of a time-honor- ed

peach tree, ah, this Ls Para-
dise!

And its Kvo is a pretty one. too.
The sun tries to poe; in between the
leaves, and lights up all her golden,
fluffy hair, like tin auriole. A summer
bree.e lans her cheeks, nut-brow-n

from the kiss of wind and weather.
Her big. brown eyes light up with
good-nature- d, youthful appreciation,
as she makes sundry vicious little bites
Into a rosy cheeked peach and sings
the while:

"Humpty dumpty sat on the wall,
Humpty dumpty had a great fall."

But alas! Miss Molly had miscalcu-
lated her security, and. instead of sit-
ting on the old wall, half way between
earth and sky, she finds herself in a
more humble position on the lap of
mother earth, with the blue skies star-
ing at her farther off. She is on the
wrong side of the wall, too, sitting in
the middle of the foot path, and con-
scious of ominous little spasms of pain
In her right foot every time she at-
tempts to move.

"Of course, nobody will ever come
along this old rood, and. like as not If
I do scream they'll think I'm only
shamming, like tho last time that cater-
pillar got down roy back, and they'll
never think of looking for ma! Oh.
dear me." and here sho heaves a dole-
ful sigh.

The unexpected always turns up.
Down thut very little path conies the
sound of a manly whistle and the
trnrap or approaching feet On on-

ward they come, anlthclr owner turns
the corner of the wall to Ond a lady
young nnd pretty, too; sitting right In
the middle of tho road!

Poor, unlucky Miss Molly grows red
with mortification, and essays to rise:
but a faint cry of pain will forco itself
through the quivering lips. In spite of
her heroic attempt ut bravery.

"Pardon me," and Paul Hendricks
ls by her side Immediately. "May I
assist you? I am on roy road to the
rectory. I suppose that b.own house
there is it If I can help you I thai I
be pleased to do so."

lie Is surprised to see a small brown
hand stretched out and its owner say.
"I am Molly Seymour, the rector's
daughter. I supposa you are the son
of papa's old friend."

"Paul Hendricks," the young man
reUea

It is certainly a novel Introduction
there In the unued path. At the best
to be found sitting in the middle of a
dusty road and with a sprained ankle
does not show one off to the best ad-
vantage, but still in this case it served
to promote a feeling of good fellow-shi- p

between the two, and finally,
with the help of a strong arm, Molly
ls able to reach the rectory.

Four weeks have gilded by. The
old rector, with a weak attempt at en-

tertain in jr his young guest res lens
him to his daughter saying: "Molly
will take care of you and show you
around. You'll pet along all right to-
gether, now that you are . a little ac-
quainted." Then the old man goes
back to his dusty books.

Solitary walks and talks in the old
woods, and various fishing expeditions
to the little brook, develop acquaint-
anceship, especially when Paul at the
same time that he taught Miss Molly
the names and habits of various plants
and flowers, managed to teach her an-
other lesson, and. with the flub, was
certainly attempting to catch better
and worthier game.

By the gray wait the old peach, on
which hangs a few solitary golden
balls, stretches its sheltering arms
over the same Miss Molly. Did I say
the same? Perhaps, and yet no! The
old housekeeper says Miss Molly is not
quite so chipper like, but thinks, as
her old eyes follow her "lamb." there
is not a sweeter nor bonnier maid than
Miss Molly.

A pair of younger eyes handsome,
dark, tender eyes, aro looking lovingly
at the slim young figure and golden
head of the young girl, lost in a day
dream. The soft green grass dulls the
sound of coming footsteps, and It is
not i until his shadow falls across the
sward that Molly looks up and blushes
guiltily through the clear, healthy
brown, betraying at least the prince In
her day dream.

But why Is it that her eyes shine so
starry? and why is it that when Paul
sees them glittering like two flowers
wet ,with dew he says not a word, but
just gathers "Miss Molly" close to his
heart there under the old peach tree,
which tosses its gnarled branches con-
tentedly to and fro. while the old gray
wall says never a word?

They have been marriei the9e many
years, and the sl'.ver threads are be-

ginning, to show In Molly's hair. They
live in Philadelphia proper now; per-hu- D

some of my readers may guess
their identity. A youthful Molly and
Paul are growing up g the brick
houses of the Quaker" City, away from
the : green of country grass and the
scent of the old-fashion- ed flowers. But
they both know the story of "HuraDty
Dumpty" on the gray wall where the
golden fruit ripened on the old peach
tree, but they do not exactly under-
stand whether they are to believe their
mother when she says:

. "Their father need not think she
was crying that day because he was
going away." or their father when he
retorts:

What could I do when your mother
literally threw herself at my feet"
Phis. Times.

THE PHYSIOLOGY OF EVIL.

The Immense Kesalt of Crime la Oan
tamllr la Xr York,

In his curious study of the "Physi-
ology of Evil," Dr. B. W. Ulchardson
declares that the man of science finds
two natural causes of evil In mankind

hereditary and early environment
The operation of these causes is made
conspicuous In a novel investigation
carried out by Professor Dugdale of
New York, who has been able to trace
onef criminal family back to the time
of the settlement of Its first members
In America. He has found that from
this parent stock has sprung 1.20J de-

scendants. The lives of 70J of these
have been closely followed by Prof.
Dugdale. the results of tho Investiga
tion showing that not one of the 70J !

had escaped the contamination of evil
or its consequences. His researches
also show thut the crimes of this one
fnmlly have, during the last seventy-fiv- e

years, cost the state of New York
$1. '200. 000. Thoe who are born bad.
however, are not always incurable
Mr. Isaac Ashe, president of the Cen-
tral Criminal Asylum. Dublin. Ireland,
has suggested that inherited tendencies
to crime can be treated in the young
by teaching- - usefal occupations, which
will call Into play the faculties exer-
cised in criminal acts. Thus, the child
of a clever forcer mar be educated
into an honest draughtsman; so may
the children of several generations of
pickpockets be taught clever handi-
work, such as watch-makin- g or other
work requiring fingers unusually deft
In their movements St Louis Re-
public.

j A Uairb of Qttirlt.
The manager of a Chicago watch

factory has a unljue timepiece which
has a case of transparent quartz.

The watch is not very largo, is
stem-winde- r, and is said to be an ex.
cellent timekeeper.

Tho works are built into the crystal
cae aud to set the ewels in the bard
auartz re mired considerable ingen u

ity. The holes wero first accurately
bored, and then the crystal was held
over a Came so as to enlarge the h lei j

I with the expansive power of the ho it I

While In this condition tho Jewel wai I

I dropped Into its place, and on the
I quartz cooling was firmly fixed. j

The whole watch is transparent nnd
6hows the action of the j

Cincinnati Enquirer, !

l

Such a D izriitN
The Due d'Aumale onoe went to th

tnt at tho diishiniy Marbot during ar I

; African campaign, in which he re--'
ceifed his thirteenth waun.1. The old
baron was fo ind grumbling after thif ;

Lishio i: "To be a lieutenaat-gecem- L t

a baron of the empire, a peer oJ
France, a grand officer of the Legion
of Honor, have eighty thousand
franc i a v.r. and be hit by the ball
of a filthy Kabyle who has not four
sous La his pocket. Argonaut

THE SHADOW.

In a bleak land and desolate,
Beyond the earth somewhere.

Went wandering through death's dark gate
A soul into the air.

Aad still as on and on it fled,
A wild waste region through.

Behind there fell the steady tread
Of one that did poraae.

At last be paused, and looked aback;
And then he was aware

A hideoos wretch stood in his track, j

Deformed, and cowering there.
"And who art thou," he shrieked in fright,

"l nat dost my steps pursuer
Go; hide thy shapeless shape from sight,

Nor thus pollute my viewl"
The sool form answered him : "Always

Along thy path I flee,
fm thine own actions. Night and day

8till must I follow thee :"
Minot Judson Savage.

913 AS BEST MAN.

Number 913 wasn't freckled and
snub-nose- d, and he wasn't altogether
tough. Most measenger-boy-s are both.

He used to swing his heels and wait
for calls La District Messenger Station
No. 67, West which is up in a quiet
part of the town, and where most of
the calls are to private dwellings.
Number 913 wasn't overworked, and
put in considerable leisure thinking
about the things that went on in the
neighborhood. He knew how many
times a day the pretty Irish maid In
the first house on the side street shook
the house-mat- s at the big policeman
as he passed. He knew a lot more
things, too. He knew that the pretty
girl in the house had a lover, and that
the mother and she were trying to
keep the fact for some reason, from
the father.

Nine-thirtee- n knew that the father
was kept out of the love affair by tho
way in which things were conducted.
The old gentleman went off to his of-
fice each morning and returned about
half-pas- t four In the afternoon. Just
at luncheon t'me each day, the young
man would turn the corner briskly
and dah up the steps.

Sometimes his trap would come up
after luncheon, and the two young
people and tho mother would co for a
drive In the park. Somet mo he came
in his rldlng-clothe- s. and then she
would come down the steps in her
close, dark habit and 6llk hat and
they would drive off together. Nine-thlrtee- n

was a little disappointed that
they didn't have the horses brought to
the door. He wanted to see Miss
Mabel mount

Occasionally they neither drove nor
rode, but just went out for a little walk
and sometimes they did none of these
things, but sat In the house and talk L

Once in a long while, the old man
didn't go dovn-tow- n for the day. and
Nine-thirtee- n never looked in vain on
these days for a summons fiom the
house, whence he was sure to carry a
telegraph blank' on which wa written:

"Can not see you to-da- Will write.
To be sent to Frederic Brown-Romayn- e.

M. W.
One of these days had come. Nine-thirtee- n

had answered the call and
dispatched the telegram. A few min-
utes later. MLss Mabel cima down the
steps and walked toward the avenue,
with a stout grey-haire- d lady, who
looked like Mrs. Wright but who
wasn't Mrs. Wright

About twelve o'clock the door of
District Messenger Station. No. 67,
opened with a kind of dumb reverence
to the impressive person of Mr. Horace
Wright broker. Taking a goto. Den
out of his pocket he dipped it into the
ink well pulled a pad of blanks toward
him and began to write. The tolograph-operat- or

was sitting at the instrument
with his back toward the otfice. 'Ho re.
Clark.1' he called out to his assistant
"take this message down":

';'alel Wright, 21 Kast th street.
Something has happened. Must see you
to-da- Wire me where and when.

P. K B."
The words rang out loud and unmis-

takable, moving two persons to indis-cre- et

and unusual behavior thereby.
The stout old broker stopped in the
midst of a scratch as he heard his
daughter's name. As the words went
on, he grew tlrot purple, then ashen.
He stood motionless while Clark wrote
out the message. Then a large pres-
ence hovered nt Clark's 6lde and u
large hand was laid on the paper. "I
will take that if you please." he said,
and the operator looked up, saw Mr,
Horace Wright and slipped the tele-
gram into an envelope.

When the message came in. Nlne-thlrtee- n

was speculating how much a
pair of patent-leather- s, like those the
operator was wearing, mu- -t cost
When he heard the address of the
message, he jumped to his feet like a
cat

"The blame fool!' he whlspesed.
coder his breath. Then he watrhvd
old Wright as he always culled hjm.
Nlne-thirtee- n hidn't been down to the
Bowery theaters for nothing. He
knew the look meant mischieL His
head whirled for a minute and his
mouth was dry. He didn't know that
he was rale, but he w:is. Nine-thirtee- n

life had been civst alon In
prosaic lines until now. nnd this was a
great trajedy. He sat down to tbinki
and in a minute things got clearj
That blame fool!"' he said nyain. un-- j

der hiri breath, and yet up to that verv
hour the operator had bet-- n his hom
Old Wright meant mischief. th?it was
sure. and Nine thirteen saw Mis
Mabel s pretty face wet with tears ani
beard hot words oured out before her
and (something had got to be done,
and he had got to do it

"Well she ainH ketchln' it this
minute." quoth Nine-thirtee- n to hiro
self; --she's away Then he fall
Into deep thought for a minute. Sud-
denly he seized a sheet of paper and
began to write. What he wroe h
thrust into an envelope, stealthily di-

rected it and s ipped it into bis
breast-poc- k e'. Then he sat down
arra'n and soemedhalf-a&loe- p for a few
mLa vies.

TfheB the clork happened to be
looking that way. Nlne-thlrte- en jump-
ed to his feet with a cry. "I forgot
me old lady." ho said, clapping his
breast-pock- et

"What old lady?" said the clerk.
The old dame as give me the let-

ter." answered- - Nine-thirtee- n airily,
pulling out the envelope; '"she stopped
me when I wuz goln' past de house dls
mornin' an' tole mo to take dls. an' I
put It in me pocket an' I fergot an'
here it is." Nine-thlrtee- n's hand was
going into his trousers as he spoke.
He pulled out coins, mostly nlcklei.
amounting to fifty cents. The clerk
was looking dubiously at the envelope.
It was addressed to Harlem. "Dey
ain't no answer, and here's de money."
913 said. The clerk's suspicions went
down. He gave the boy a checx and
he darted off.

Not to Harlem, but straight down to
the Equitable Building did he go as
fast as the train would carry him. He
gazed with lofty scorn at the buttoned
offloe-bo- y. "I ain't doln' blzness wld
you." he said, and pushing him aside,
strode into the inner office, where he
saw Mr. Frederic Brown-Romayn- e sit-
ting at a big desk.

"Do ol' man's on tor yer! cried
Nlne-thlrtee- n. breaking in upon him;

yer message come inter de station an
dij blame fool read it out loud, an ol'
Wright wuz In dere an' beared it an'
tuk it off wld him. an' he'll give Miss
Mabel hell!"

Young Brown-Ro- m ay no sat for a
minute. "How have you come to know
all this and why have you come to me
now?" he asked.

Nlne-thlrtee- n looked sheepish. "I
watched yer till I knew 'bout yer. 1

knowed de ol' man warn't in it kase
you never corned round w en he was
dere, an' w'en he come inter de oflfls
an I Been he was on to yer. I come
down to tell yer that de game wuz up,
an' I done It 'cause 'cause " Nine-thirtee- n

paused; he wasn't used to psy-
chological subtloties. "Miss Mabel,
sho's a corker." ho ad Jed. And the
remark was neither irreverent nor ir-

relevant
Young Brown-Romayn- e saw the

whole thing in a flash. He was a big.
manly fellow, and ho did just what he
would have done if Nine-thirtee- n had
been big and wore pate nt--1 eat hers and
a twlce-aroun- d tie. He reached out
and shook Nlne-thlrteen- 's grimy paw
fervently. Then he sid fout words
that bathed the soul of Nlne-thlrtee- n

in bibs: "What shall we do?" he
asked.

"If I wuz youze." answered Nlne-thlrtee-

judiciously and Brown-Romay- ne

never smiled " I'd gitde bulge
on de ole jav. I'd find Miss Mabel and
get married 'fore I seen him agin."

A sudden light broke Into the young
man's eye. "You say bqo went away
with hor aunt?"

"I ain't dead sure, but I t'ought it
must a bin de a'nt She looked like
Mrs. Wright" answered Nine-thirtee- n.

carefully.
Brown-Romayn- e pulled out his

watoh. "It's two-thirty- ." he said;
"her aunt 11 ves in Brick Church. 1

fancy Mabel has gone there to spend
the day with her. It's worth trying,
anyway. I'll do it You're a brick.
Nlne-thlrtee- n. I won't forget you."
His hand moved toward his pocket
"No." he said, suddenly, rising and
closing his desk, "come along; I may
want you."

It was eight o'clock when Nlne-thlrtee- n

went quietly Into Station 67 that
night and, sitting down, swung his
feet nonchalantly.

"Here, you Nlne-thlrtee- n. give an
account of yourself." growled the
clerk; "you've been away flnce one
o'clock. Where in have you been?"

"Been bein' bes' man to Miss Mabel
Wright's weddin'. " answered Nine-thirtee- n.

coolly, "an' I couldn't git
back no sooner, 'cause do bos' man hs
to boo de bridal ouplooff on doir wed-
din' jo.irney. Mine went to de Isle of
Shoals. "he volunteered magnanimous-
ly Evening Sun.

AT SCHOOL.

Tbe Lire or the Millionaire' Daughter at
a Hoarding- - SrhooL

Even In Bchools that refuse to accept
girls unless there Is a reasonable
chance cf their getting through tbe
year. It is not unusual for one th.rd to
be entered by their parents with the
wurulng that their daughters are deli-
cate and will n 3cd epocfcil considera-
tion and watching a warning in all
probability followed by the request
that they shall not be ' bothered with
mathematics.' These weakly ones,
if their mothers biave them alone, and
If they themselves become Interest 1

in tT;ir work, by dint of ttiree or four
extra hours for rest and exercise,
manage to hold out through the year,
and frequently end it in improved
health. But unless these two condi-
tions are fulfilled they often fall by the
way. Nervousness, backache, weak-
ness, loss of np;xjtite. generally follow
soon upou the realization" that schojl
means work. A hard lesson to be
mastered lays a frirl low with a head-
ache or dissolves her in floods of tea a
Tea-s- . indeed, eixcially during the
tiit part of the year, are of dailv
downfall. Tears bedjw knotty

leirs jjreet tho refusal U aliow
boxes of cand. tears fill copiously
when overshoes are Insisted trpon nd
when shvrt fur capes are decla-e- l

covering fo z3 o weather.
Moreover, let the fun run! a bit too
hlh. or a mischievous boy tap on the
win'ow In the evening, or a mouse
suddenly appeir. ani only a dse of
p'a:n English and the valerian bottle
p event an epidemic of hyste-ic- s.

Charlotte W. Porter In the Forum.

A Collection or Fans.
The most celebrated collection o,

fans in the w.irid is now in the print-roo- m

of the BritLsb museum. It was
b ought t;rether by IaJy Charlotte
Soribner. who prevented the fans to
the museum.

THE FARM AND HOilE.

EXPERIMENTS MADE i ON THE
j FEEDINQ OF HOGS.!

rtxe Talae of Yarlom roods In the Crow-- !
U( of Hore tieJaclns; the Milk

j Raising Colts FaraaTVotes
lid IJome lilata.

Feeding Hog.
The following is a summary of; ex-

periments made by the Illinois experi-
ment station at Champaign during the
fears l&S'J and 18U0:

In eight trials in which corn only
was fed. aside from salt and coal slack,
pigs yarylng in average weight from
65 to SVU pounds and kept in pens or
mall lots with grass, gaining at the

rate of from 1U.4U to 14.73 pounds per
bushel. 66 pounds shell corn, the
average gain being 12.36 pounds.
The rate of gain for food eaten in pro-
portion to weight decreased after four
to six weeks feeding with corn: only.
The corn eaten per day varied from
t.41 pounds eaten by pigs averaging
55.58 pounds to 10.71 pounds, eaten
t7 pigs weighing 311 pounds. The
torn eaten per day per 100 pounds live
weight varied from 1.95 pounds eaten
by pigs fed 84 days and averaging 207
pounds in weight to 6.19 pounds
eaten by pigs averaging 65.58 pounds.
In one c&ae in the fourth week of pen
feed'ng two pigs gained 3.21 pound
each: per day at the rate of 16.81
pounds per bushel of corn. This was
the greatest gain per day and was also
tue bet rate of gain in the trial.
There seemed to be no constant rela-
tion between the weight of the pigs or
the season of the year, and the food
eaten or the gains made.

In four trials, pigs fed all they
would eat of shelled corn with blue-gras- s

pasturage ate 4. 216.5 pounds of
cort and gained V05 pounds, which
was at the rate of 12.04 pounds gain
per bushel of corn. Pigs under like
conditions, except that they were fed
but half as much corn. uto 2, 190
pounds of corn and gained 505 pounds.
which was at tho rate of 12.98 pounds
per busheL

After periods varying from six to
cine weeks, the pigs which had beon
fed on a half ration of corn on pasture
were: given a full feed of corn, the
others being fed as before. In three
trials lasting four or five weeks each,
the pigs which had had a full food of corn
throughout ate 1.796 pounds of corn
and gained 329 pounds, which was at
the rate of 10.11 pounds jor bushel.
Those which bad been fed a half feed
of corn in the first part of the trials
ate 2.075.5 pounds of corn in the
second part gained 462.5 pounds which
was at the rate of 12.5 pounds per
buheL Those fed corn only ate

pounds of corn and gained 224
pounds, which was at the rate of 7.44
pounds per busheL In two trials pigs
fed soaked corn ate more and gained
more than those fed dry corn. In one
trial they gained more and in one less
in proportion to food eaten than those
fed dry corn. The differences were
not gTe&t in either case.

Two pigs in a two-acr- e pasture in
which three yearling steers were fed
corn, gained in 24 weeks 195 pounds.
in a second trial two pigs with like
conditions gained 231 pounds in 31
weeks. In neither case was the gain
large. In each case the pigs at the
close of the trial were in good condi
tion for full feeding and made large
gains when so fed.

A trial of apple pomace as food for
p gs resulted unsatisfactorily. The
pomace kept well; chemical analysis
of it showed an apparently good com-
position for feeding purpoon but the
pigs ate very little of the pomace,

Rheep.'lrowlng.
The average farmer of this country

never has given bhecp-growln- g the
thought that he has eiven his cattle
and horses; neither have tho bheep
as a rule been cared for in any degree
equal to that of the horse and the cow.
Some years a farmer will keep sheep,
and otner years he will not Conse-
quently but poor accommodations are
provided for them. Barron hills and
bush; lots are considered by many as
good enough for sheep pasture; and
the open yard, with a shed or hovel to
run under, plenty good enough for
winter quarters, with clover hay (if
they have it) or even timothy hay, or
straw, all that will be needed for win-
ter food, with perhaps no water pro-
vided at alL Now this looks like very
poor provision for theep. nnd yet hun-
dreds of farmers all over the eaotorn
and middle states keep sheep with no
better accommodations and food than
the case mentioned. These farmers
generally live in a neighborhood where
there are several enterprising farmers
who keep sheep as thev should be kept
and make money by so doing. Their
neighbors soon discover this, and they
conclude to co Into it and commence
by purchasing u flock of anything that
can bo bought cheap. u-- any kind of
a rum they can find, feud and care for
them accordingly, and consequently
have a dark slio to report National
Stockman. '

It I Not Always So.
A noted dairyman said recently:

1'd'eell the beet cow I ever hud ut
e ght years old. They tire on the
down hill afU r that:" Tho investiga-
tion that followed showed that be lab-
ored j with a cow good for beef, and
milk. Somet mes one and bometimes
tbe other, and when his cow bof was
ready be was wise enough1 to eoll It
He had it right! A good, dairy cow
that puts her food into the poiLjnnd
not on ber ribs, grows bettor for years,
and the oldibh cows are, and have
been, quite as profitable cs the youn-
ger ones. If cows are fed and well
cared for. and not compelled to be for-
agers in summer, and manure pile
scavengers in winter, there is no rea-
son why a god cow at 8 years may
not be a good cow at 15. Now that
succulent fools ara largely the winter
ration, tho cow that is kept warm a ad
oouiforUvble in the stable,! Is valuable

for milk, and good milk, for year and
can be depended upon with far more
certainty, now that she has proved
herself a good cow. than can tbe heif-
er or boughten rw that is to supply
her place. Keep the . good generous
milking cow as long as she is profit-
able and then- - Christoin-likflL- . oauiign
her to a bologna sausage factory, and
use the feed that would bo required to
fatten her into one cent beef, to feed
other jsows in. milk, or take her to tho
woods and give her a respectable burl
aL Ohio Farmer.

Redaclng the Milk.
A most unprofitable plan with soma

short-sighte- d farmers is to tallk th
cows right up to the calving period.
This is due to the fact that thoy think
this practice is only detriment! to the
calf: The fact is that tho cow suffers
as much as the calf, and the animal
that is milked right up to the period
of calving will Inevitably be weak and
feeble. The drying ff should be be-
gun two months before the caivinr
period so that cows can have a period
of rest before the strain on their sys-
tems taxes their strength to the ut-
most The weakening of the cows by
continuous milking makes them sub-
ject to all the diseases incident to calv-
ing. Milk fever is one of the greatest
risks they run. and this generally car-
ries off those that are large milker,
and that are milked right up to the
last moment Sudden changes in the
system are always detrimental to mss
or beast and sudden change in milk-
ing naturally produces weakness, and
often disease.

The drying off should bs begun in
time 6o that it may be done gradually.
The feeding should be reduc-s- d gradu-
ally until all grain food Is denied
them, and nothing but timothy hay is
fed them. The milk shouli only be
drawn partly out of the udders, and
the very process of leaving some In
will Induce drying off. Tho quantity
will gradually be reduced. A great
tiiany prefer to let the cow dry off nat-
urally, trusting to nature to give tho
warning in time. This is a false idea.
Milking tends to make tho glands pro-
duce more milk, and many cows will
not show any signs of drying off unless
helped by reducing the feed and tho
milking.

Gradual drying off give the cow a
good rest, enables her to get tone and
strength to her system. No sudden
change Is then effected, and the calves
as well as the cows will be strong and
healthy. Taking everything Into con-
sideration, judicious rest and gradual
reduction of feed, and drying off. makes
the strong calf, and perpetuates the
strength and good qualities of the cow.

E. P. Smith in American Cultivator.
Minor.

Fire-fan- g od" manure It worth
more, pound for pound, than it was
before the fanging took place. The
result of fanging is to drive water out
of the pile. Some ammonia may hm
lost but not much. It can have a
effect on the potash and phosphor!
acid, except perhaps to make theoi
more readily available. Flre-facg-ed

manure is worth, more per ton than
fresh or wet manure. Remember that
in buying manure.

Home Hint.
The Juice of a lemon rubbed over the

kitchen table removes all grease.
If camphor gum is placed with silver, H

will prevent the ware from tarnishing.
Place a few nails or old steal pens in the

writing ink, and then the pens in dally use
will not corrode.

To keep garden walks clean, sprinkle
with weak brine through a water sprink-
ler or scatter coarse salt along the walks.

To remove berry stains from paper,
books, etc, hold a lighted brimstone
match close to them and the fumes remove
the stains.

When hot grease is spilled on the floor,
pour cold water on it immediately, to pre-
vent it from striking into tbe boards; then
scrape it up.

To fill uuslghtly nail holes In the walls,
take one part plaster of pari and three
parts of fine wind; mix with cold water
aud apply with a case-knif- e.

Never let the whites of eggs stand dur-
ing the beating process, even for a mo-
ment as they return to a liquid state and
cannot be restored, thus making the cake
heavy.

Pure air and snonhlne are nature's
health-givers- , and care should be taken
to admit them liberally Into every room.
Give your children plenty of both. Indoors
and out.

The twet and easiest method of remov-
ing milduw ie to place tbe articles in a
warm not hot oven for several m inn tea,
when tbe moUture of the ml'dew will
have evaporated and may be brushed off.

Farm N otre.
A very little feed when it is needod. will

often make the differeuce between proilt
and loes.

Stock maintain their heat bv slow com-
bustion within tbelr bodies, for which food
is the fueL

Regularity in feeding animals is neces-
sary to their thrift, and especially so with
fattening stock.

It is not advisable to have young, grow-
ing stock fat, but very necessary to keep
them in a thrifty condition.

One of the principal advantages in cut-
ting or grinding feed is that there is a very
small perceut of waste in feeding.

hsbt-e- p will not thrive well if they are
crowded into too close quarters Give
them rooui euough at least to be comfort
able.

'Farming is tbe grandest occupation on
the fae of Hod s earth " Kut it only pays
well when you work the soil deeper than
the face

In fce-lin- g stock for ' market trine is
money. No one can aTori to feed any
olajn of animals except by forcing them
from tbe start

tood flavored food is necessary ki order
to procure good flavored butter. A sharp
competition at a Maine fair was onoe de-
cided in favor of a yonng dairyman who.
it was subsequently learned, had picked
bright clover bends eax b day for the pet
Jersey that van giving the mlik.

The extra labor for soiling cows has-be-
en

shown to call for no more than one'stoot
boy, and a one-hors- e' nowtr and wagon
for two hours for fUirty eows. Atwut
S cents a day for each sew. Tkt increased
milk an thirty cbws he besa shown to be
over 1 09 quarts. Tbe sarlzxj of maims
mors tbaa s7 H the cost.


